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CHATER VL= (Continned)

Rl «niil it with =aeh heartfelt longine
that, nlter a stengele swithe Iobs hettop self,
hee bvest omt Dnnhing, e dnoghed long
i henvt iy, i ospdte of Bils desiee 1o sip
press himsolf, while Movvel sat starving
at him,

Al e Jier o v forsonk her, tined
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RETE feetoetow,” Tie venturd LR AT
poEvons fogns, feclibe that he wae g .
froz piehie plepid of v <*“there Ja 0 b
possibiting  that b=, perhinps © oy be e
L LTTR

e prsedd, wotideriog how she wanhl
fuke this, ol was ot [nst gnite sueprisied
by her mnnmer it was different  from
what he hid expeetod,

*Yon won't,” sl said, eonfidently, *Yon
snld Cperlings” o i, and  thnt always
moeans doubt: and 1 know things could
not Nhappen so unkindly ps to keep yon
away losger than the day aftey ta-mors
row,'"

“What shall T bring yon from hm‘ﬂ‘r".

he ssked, lnonghing, “A doll¥”
“Nonsonse! D't yon =oe that P'm
grown up? Now gooozo quickly oogiving
L o dintle push,
pooner You will come baek to nie,
The horse standing ontside the

apnen

gates, she conll see, was growing restive, | oversproad his faee, ol sneh o strange
Welothesley jumped into the dog enrt and | Beht came into his eyes that for the mos

gathored up the reins, while Marevel turn-
ed awny disconsolately amd went slowly
townrd the house,

CHATTER VIIL
Mres, Benvlett was alone; she was very
simply bt very exquisitely amd expensive.
Iy dressod, and shie was as eglm and sl

Ingly self-composed as though love's |l|-|
Bl rose nw |

mults were upkuown 1o her,
Wrinthesley entereal, il grected bl
with preciscly the proper ationnt of gray-
ity due to a yonng man who lind vecently
lost his mother—for Luly  Mary, she
kuew, hod boen gquite that to him,

“1 wany wonderiug when you
come,” shie salid,

e looked at ber quickly,  When he
would come!  Mow strange her tone wis!
Hud she forgotten?

SN yon get my note?” shie went on,
“No% Oh, 1 am sosorey abont that! Youn
st have thought me so colid, so unfecls
fngy It nownduys don’t yon think the
postal areangements are very defective?
I wish you hid Dl that note; but even
without it, denr Wrlothesley, you Know
you hnd my sincerest  sympathy  all
through,

“Dbd you think T ought to have comet™
he nsked, ellnging in oo dull way to her
fiest sentenee,  Perhaps he had offended
hier by obeying her too closely nl keeping
awany unthh the day named,  He hoped so
with n passion of which he himself was
hardly aware, He had heard nothing
wore that she had sald—only those first
worids,

“0, no; in the clrenmstances T could
pot have expected or desieed that yon
should enll! 1 hope I am too much your
teiend pot to know when to effuce my-
sl Bhe smbled her usual brillinnt,
fecting smile,  “lwdecd, T did not dare
to think 1 should have the pleasare of
weving you agaln for quite n long time
to come,  But you hiave been very gomd to
we. Do you know"<leaning toward him
—*the very lust thing 1 expected wos to
wee you toadny

What dld it all mean? Why did she
speak to bim lke that?  Hix friend! How
steange it all wos!  He felt dozed, con
fused, and a surging sound came Into
his ears und tormented him,  The very
lust thing she hod expected!  Then the
singlog sound died awny, nnd he found
himself gquite ealm and cold,  Bhe was
wtill talking, her soft truinnnte yolee was
subitly sweet as ever,

“[hough personally unknown to me, 1
fool from all 1 have heard that Lady
Mary Craven wos o friend not w e re-
placed,”

“You nre right,” he sald, geavely: “Lady
Mary's was o singularly perfect nature,”

“All her nequaintances say that, And
the little girl, the protege—what of her?”

“I'hat Ix n matter that has been trou-
Bling me,” he sald,  “She is such o child
that it Is lmpossible to make her umder-
stand certaln things, Yet of course she
canpot go on living ot the Towers o the
old way, 1 hardly know what to do with
her,”

“Why, marry her, of coursel snid Mrs,
Kenvlett, mughing, *“Fhat is the best und
readiest wuy to solve such o problem s
that,"

“You nre jesting,” he sall, very slowly,

“Iudeed 1T am not. Why should you
think so® If all that we outsiders hear is
wrue, she was well nnmed *Marvel' by
you; she is n very vislon of loveliness, is
she not? ‘\"I". liow conscions you look!
1 do helieve that that marrlage scheme
has already suggested itself to you,"

“Your nsual clenr-sightedness is at fanlt
there,” suld Wriothesley, with a wirth-
less smile,  “The ouly way out of the dir-
ficulty that has suggested itself 1o me has
been my marringe with yourself,”

“And, by the hye, as to that," she sald,
s if suddenly remembering something of
triviad lmportanee, "1 have been thinking
it over, aud T have eome to the cotnclusion
that it wouldn't do! Tt wouldn’t do at
wll,  Was this the duy 1 told you to eall-
But of conrse—low stupid of me 1o let it
slip my wemory!  Well"—smiling—"you
honve had nn escape,  Muceh retlection has
revenled to me the faet that you were horn
to be the husband of a better woman than
Iam"

Wreiathesley was staving at her, looking
very pale, but not offering to move from
where he stood,  Bhie glaneed ar L Qe
tively, winl saw something in his eyes
whideh s foe afeetod Lior that she dld not
care, o olse feared, to look aunin,

“Yaou 't menn o word of ol that,”
he sobd at lust, with suppressed violenes
i lis tone—"you shudn's wmean it D
you heart”

SPerfoctly P eewith o feebilo attempt ot
nghiter,  “Bur, arter all, T de mean I

SRomething hus hagppened ™ Do persisg
edy "what 15 7 1 do pot enteeat yon i
chunge yourr wind abont wll s but 1
nast know,"

SHE o veally oxpeetend to have a if-
ferent answer," sl sabil b fey tones |
can only =ax that B deeply rogeet 0"

Shin vt That as very goml o yo,
It e anore thon o shioubd lioges o dhat
yorr shonld feel vegret, Great hieaven,”
he Loiest ot with o possion that tieovanl
hor, haed-hearted as shie wis, e think
that the caeth shondd hold such wouien
us youl  You who have let me Kiss yon
and have Kissed me back ngain, you whoe

wonld

e soonier yon go the

1
lh--rrn-r of Q!

| ginrdind ns sueh by you”

ment eones to et him nside™ I
“I oo ot foned of netonr porform- |
| e Sheo wedobial, Tooking nt him with
dtenping exelids sl eaeling Hpys Yl 10 |
|""'|"’-"l e of ol gy thing thnt may have
vevsirel botwoeny us e Lardly wlhiay 3
whonhl Ysv e Muy 1 b

r" foel rogrot for the vietim when the moe

et vonp of,

pertnittinl e sy that Bt fe seardely in
il Bt Hhvwever, T o grateful 1o
ot Foe thils povelution-this ghimpse i
votte inter sl s it bins s helpesd e
thnt regret to which yon so vehs
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“Wha I 1% Yo demendicl, abeag!
Thor fnsolewt sonen ool not ot b
Biev Al it omds of an nnswor to s gres
thon thut sholed tedl b wnll,

Sl pegiided T stoalily
et

1 think there L] botter bae an ei] of
this" she =i,

Mo thore shindl T
Dovs taken wiy plaee,'

“Your place  What place?
Fon mean?"

“Iomenn to know befare 1 leave this
honse thie name of the man you intend to
murery,”t retorted hie, dogeedly,

His tone angerod ber even more than
hilw porsistenes,

“Iuow it then,” she eried, @laring at
Bl detinntly it Is the Duke of Daw-
tryl”

Weilothesley started, n death:like pallor

fof o wn

when 1 kuow who

Whint is it

went she was feightencod: then it all pass-
edl wway, amd suddenly he was upon his
kueos wefore her, clusping her gown,
My doreling, vot that,” he eried, wilidly
ot thnt old wnn!  Oh, the shame, the
Loonde, listen to medwe
Hear e before it is too Jute,
ofler- my
ns nothing to yuu

patient,
Ie love—sueh love ns 1 can
whele henrr nid lire
when compared with

Yo think o gosd denl of that love of
sorrs,” whe sabd, moekingly —“certainly
more than T del”

Hoer words sobered hilm, e tose to his
feet, still looking vory pale, but quite cot-
|mlm|,

“Are you golng?® shio nsked, "It i n
pity onre friendship shionld end like this,
but it is your own fault, A« 1 told you™
cephirngeing hor shonlders—"you are not
rensonnble,  You bolleved=1 don't know"
—petinlantly—"what you believed,”

1 belleved myself yonr lover replicd
he, steadily—"1 belleved that T was re

“Ie you did, you have only yourself to
Blame  Again her eyves glonm®d angrily
ot him,  How dared e stand there and
coldly condemn hor?  “And there is still
one thing left for me to do'*

Blhe swept ont of the room inte the on-
dole boyord, md, presently  retuening,
fHung upon o table before him o manss of
glitteriog  gems—rings,  bracelets, neek-
lets nnd sueh like baubles,

SWIHE you take them with yon, or shall
I send them® sho askod,

It was ol so horeible, &0 nnexpectsd,
thit for n few moments Wrelothesley stod
there motionless, as If stunned, ol une
able to realize what had happened,  Then
nlwost wechanionlly he took up bis haot,
buwed to her, and left the rooin,

CHAIMTER IX,

AN doy long Wriothesley walked the
wstrects, nlmost unconsciously, and in the
nfternoon found bimself in the very henrt
of the ey, when suddenly n eraving for
the sweet, cool conntry eame upon him,

He stepped fnto o haonsow, then lnto o
tenin: and as the Nght began to fade he
reached the Towers,

Ax he went through one of the openings
in the yew wall, hie eaught o glawpse of
a slender and shiadowy figure standing
upon the baleony outside the libeary win-
dows,  The wll, ehildish form In its som-
ber dinner gown of black erope he pecog-
nlzed nx Marvel; and then he suddenly re-
membered that he had altogether forgot-
ten her,  There was something disconso-
lnte in hor attitude as she Joaned agninst
n mnrble pillar and looked out over the
sennd bt ull traces wof sorrow left her as
she chanced to tuen her head aud her eyos
fell upon Wrilothesley,

A low ery broke from her lips—a ery
of triumph and happy joy. In less than
n minute she had run down the stops, had
rushod aeross the path, and ploced one
hand on each of his arms,

“Didu't 1 say w0t she eried,  “Didn’t
I know itY 1 felt that that horeld busi-
e wonld tue Kind amd let you come baek
to mie sooner thun you fmoghoad, O,
how gl 1 am to have yon biere agalo,
Aven't you glad 1o be home ngoin s

“Yes—very,” be suld, and smiled nt
her,

“What hus given you that strange look
In your exes? she nsked, with nll o ehild's
directuess,  “Did you learn to ook like
that up there in London

“I suppose so; though I don't exaetly
know liow 1 look,"

“Bome one has been nnkind to you,"
she sald, thwldly, speaking very softly.

“Bome one has broken my heart,” he
replied, slowly,

"Ah!"  Bhe pondered this for awhile,
and then said, “Was that why you came
home so soon ¥

""I'n_"

“It was n bod business then ¥

He smilisd at that inveluntarily,

Nory bid—hopeless,"

“Aud who was your enciy?
or i womnn't"

“1 could not eall her an enemy,” said
he, nbsently—*hardly that, in any fair-
Bhe bud every right w choose as
shive bl

“Itowas o womnn, then " =treivmphnnt.
Iy, “1 knew i, Look—1 will tell you
something ™ sobd she, contidentinlly, 1
don’t Hke woamen soowell as wen, They,
e less honest, 1 thiok,  Ab, wait until
1 oot old onougle too go there and td her,
wind chpnrge ey with her craelty to you,
il then we shall sep!™

CPlank yean ey ke elinplon,” sild
Worlothesler, with o falor swpibe,  I¢ ,\nli1
Lol Bk thist when yon lomd the nttaek,
b st go down hetare o™ Then he |
sighod weardly, mmd tursed pwny from
Ber, md went mondidy dowine thie gaidi
pathe with s gems behiud B s though |
shie hid pever e,

The nest day Wiliahiestey pomed in ot soe-
vl gt Alses sttt et TR TTHS
vinge lunld b
bbwiren the ke

A man

nuess,

"

grerniged o tubhe phis

of Daiwiey sl Mis, |

Roeprelert,  When e thus gvaed thie dontiva- |
of s Qorear Dils test gmpnidsee wis to |
oy Bughnnd adabn oo e abiresud, Bt
fwhen Qe ol Mievel of thils e Neslitog
airl burst dnte bitrer weies sl chavged |
| i with bwing wotreie o s promise 1 |
| Aunt Mary, |
Sy dear ehih e saldy “people often
wike rash promises thut ave wot Kep,

kil

| tom Territary.
D),

| The average sovlely

s ordiinmd I othieswiae, § wonld keny
ey pelee, B0 T vty bt how can 1%

“Nom o cany' whie erfd, «pri ot hor
foot, PR’ von v Biow yom e ® ok
tie W ith vl

Fork 3 Mareet, W) T, Wit hy st
neperily - “Cyon viry o, 1 ki
bt ol Is e won why you shonl b
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wliould Toaen ther o glth of voupe pee vonlhild

ot romny bt the worhl with o yonng
wrin ndess he were (o mneey hop”
Well, why don’t 3
sl sn bl res g hop opos,
Bir Falke stared ot hee for some e
nents In ondisgulsml proandement, Iill"-?il\
Koo dng whnt to =py o think: and then
stoddenly e menning of hor words stinek
Wiy, I he woere ta marey herel  The
ovents of the past fow weeks recnered to
Tt ool switily o fmoinntion he poss

ey e thon %

ol s ine thievanghe Ve e thnt he wonll

have boon only oo ghid 1o forget, First
egatirnl o of Tandy
sefently awniting e

he = e punle,
Mury enlinly nnd

apptetedy of deatle Naaty e Teaed ey
ontrenting Lhm e gentle goionts to b
reivnd the lonels oWl shie Tl Tovesd il
oo e, v e o " gt pened. o
Lideer whih o bk of dver ahile love i lier
plenstng oavs, Nl thetr there e ta

Posies Join thnt et dioe Taeve W pty exples

mbodhy oof fieralisde fpadd oot thie Beait

Citd oy, piod the Mg Do i) oonee: Kisa
Bl TRl iy it solution of e
peediledi whieh soo perplesed il Murrs
Tt ey wes the gy ies siven too B,
Woll, Bow B D oy el B bn thide, o he
b A onll thines dopiog thele belof ne
andntatee’ THis Beatr bear with o theroe
Aoy o B theiglit of hioww ®hie wotthd oek
when tiest she hened of o L By mivny

forgotton— that would toteh her, the nieee
wi i< #hie Tied plwny s been jealous of the
ehild, It wonbl e p sweel revenge,

11 Bowakesd sueddendy gt Marvel, nmd e
pleht of her hinstened bl devision; she
wins it ting on o low sent, her hend deooge
tng, or fingers interlnesd, with an expres.
ehon of deepest melnneholy npon e child
ish fave, e went over to har, ||h||. lefin
i pon the baek of o chnir, salld, delib-
erately:

“Yon think if T wore tothat §s, if yon
woere to marey me it wonkd areange mnt-
tors, nmd mwake you happicr? 8o be dt,
then”

She drew her beeath guickly, but said
nething,

SWHT yon® he walid,

SWould i —ralsing her Inrge anxions
eyes to hils—“woubl It mean that you
wonld toke me with you when you go
abrond forevery”

“Cortndnly,  That I« whnt it
mean™ < uo more, e thonught,

“Phen T willl,” she sald, solemnly,

Rl Tooked at i carnestly, and as she
looked the grave expression on her face
died away, ol o smile bogan to pret her
trembling lps, A momont lnter the last
remnant of her geier and fear hud vanlsh
el s o stow Duke welts before the vi-
brace of the sun,

“Ie 0t tewe’t Is 0t orenl?”
SRha ! T indeed go with you's™

“Pa son think yon enn be pendy Inon
hurey 2 askod he, illed now with his own
destee to quit Englawd and the Waotngh
who hind develvesd bim, At ones, 1T mean
w—in o real horey ¥ Conbd son™—with some
hesttantion, feolbg uneertudn as tH bow
shie would tuke it="voulil you marey e,
sy, tocnorrow

“I'his minnte, i you ke sho sald,
henrtily,  “What is there to prevent jo%"

The next fow days passd fnoa haereled
whirl of preparation for the hasty moe-
rluge,  Then came the weslding morning,
Marevel rose early nmd went for o solj-
tary steoll thivongh the gardens amd those
parts of the gromtuls that had grown spes
vially dear throngh fond associntions, The
clear ringing of o bell within the house
wirted her that thae wos fying, so, with
oy o farewell glones sl sigh, and not
without n fow tenrs, shie returned to her
rostn,

Her mind was full of Lady Mary on
this her moreigee oy, In some strange
veenlt way she sevtied to be very near to
her, When her todlet was guite eome
phetedd, b dismissod her mindd and knelt
down before o tull oaken ehnie amd priy-
wd forvently for o litthe while—thnt Pulke
mdght b hinppy nlways, and she, too, ald
goml, amd that he might always love hier,

In the vestey room she signed her numee,
“Murvel Craven,'” In her fiem, beantiful
hinudwriting, and afterward she Kissoed
the rector and then hier hnshanl,

They were stunding in the lbeary, nl-
most rewdy o start, when Wriothesley
notheed the Toeket that Marvel wore round
her neck, It was the same old battersd
ortnment she hnd on her on the night ghe
hud been reseued by him from the storm,

“How many years it is sinee 1 saw that,'
he snid, touching ity “amd what & mite
yon were then!  You remember?”

1 remember that you suved me, Auntie
told e nlways to keep this locket, ns it
might help me to nd - to trace some one
belonging to me,  You know 1 have neith-
er futbier, brother, nor sister,” she said,
ﬂlllhh“ “1 have indesd no one—no e
—in 0 low tone—*hut you!"

He felt as thongh he were in on deeam,
standing theve with the girl—little more
than a child=beside him, who in reality
was his wite, For a mowent he was al-
most overcome by o horrible longing to
undo it all=to oseape from her—to be
free onee mored but it was too late!  He
deew o deep breeath, amd compelled hime-
self to return to the Hstless, indifferent
tone and manner which he hnd adopted
ever sinee hie had areanged his marringe,
He despis] hinpself for entertaining such
thonghts,  He doubly  despised himself
for the thought that had entered his mind
at the sound of her lnst words—that he
hnd indesd given the good old name to a
woman who was horself nameloss!

Muarvel went on board the yacht still
clud in the white gown, She had eleeted
to wene it all through the day, and then
put it nway and keep it ever snered as her
wedding gown,  Bo much she thought
about her marriage, but little more, The
rend thiong waos that she was golug to sall
nway with Fulke to summer scas ntd sun.
uy lunds,

waonild

shie erivd,

(To bie continuml.)

squaw's Affection,

The woen of the Indians, doomed
by the custom of savages, are slaves,
They do all the work, amd acceept thejr
lot staleally.  Two ancedotes, relatisd
by Colonel Inman, In his “Old 8anta Fe
Trall” prove that they love thelr tyrant
hustands and thele ehilldron,

A party of Unidted Btates soldlers s
prisell o comp of dodlans, who lad
Lot psneelerbig the whites In Washing-
NIX prisoners wore o
They were allowed o tike
Lesavaer of thele oo Hes, aod then shot,

e et g berweete the eogidegnee
et amd thele yonng wives aml ehll-
deen,” savs Colonel Tnoio, “was tHhe
st ettt exbibdtion of wartial awl
W) Jove b have ever see'”

Tairing the catnpailgn of Isisd, Cols
el Tudin, whilhe vhiling with the reg
whints, cane mpon b Chieyente hilae,
Wi, on o vomzhy platDora wins 5
et 3 watertor b full waradress, At Lls
Pt b, o b Kueews, with hands elasgpad

D Ui e of Py er, Wies i soakinw
frose it to abeatly, e thns showed Hee
lover Tor the wan whe il pevhiaps

Dagtren ber o handeod thines,
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All Business Men

BUY THEIR

DESKS AND
OFFICE FITTINGS

I.IATI.I

REVELL'’S

Northeast Corner Wabash Av, and Adams St.

IARNRALL HIRLD & 0,

WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS,

Adams, Franklin, Fifth Avenue
and Quincy Street,

Chicago,

Illinoies

Save
the
Retailers

Profit.

Suits and Overcoats Made to
Order,
$12.00 to $45.00,

545

Overcoat

Made to Order
9 For

$2/5.00

We will make & frst-class Beaver or Ker-
sey Overcout to order for Twenty-five Dollars
and guarantes w perfect AL The cont can not
possibly be duplieated by nny retail merchang
tallor for lexs thun Forty-five Dollurs, Al
kinds of Men's Clothing mude to order lu our
Custom Department at wholesale prices. Ne
goods sold at retall outslde of Chicago.

e )

THOMAS ROWAN, Manager Custom Department.

Work Bros. & Co.

Corner Jackson and Fifth Avenue.

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

IMPORTERS AND JORBERS OF

—TEAS!I—

Nes, 1,35 7&9 Michioan Ave, and 1 1o 9 River Strast
I CEHICAGO.

IR, SCOTT & .

Wholesale

DryGoods,

Adams and Franklin Streets,
Chicago, * * * Illinois

P. REBIESKE, Presidont.

W. REDIESKE, Sec. and Trems.

THE CHAS. REDIESKE C0,
Plambers, Gasttters, Sewer Builders.

99 CLYBOURN AVE,,

Telephone North 940, a—— CHICAQO,

M. B, MADDEN, President.

F. T. HASKELL, Treasuren
C. B, KIMBELL, Vice President.

J. E L'NDQU' ’ m

Western Stone Gompany,

Rough, Sawed and Machine Dressed Stonme.
CAPITAL, 82,250,000.

Buocessors to the Singer & Talcott Stone Co; Excelsior Blone
Chicage and Lemont Stone Co.; Joliet Stone Co.; Corneau Btone
Bodenschatz & Earnshaw Stone Co.; Lockport Stone Co.;
Btone Co. Quarries—LEMONT, ILL, LOCKFORT, ILL, JOLIET,

Main Office, Room 320 Chamber of Commerce Bldg.,

Telephone Main 347. Cor. Washington and La Salle 8t

WILLIAM MAVOR, Pres,

WILLIAM MAVOR COMPANY,
Contractors and Builders,

167 Dearborn St., Rooms 703=704.
Telephone Main 3482.

JOHN MAVOR, 8ecc. and Treas.

A. D. MARTIN,
WHOLESALE CHAIRS.

166 MICHICAN AVE,,

To the Trade only.

««CHICACO, ILL.

PR— —_— - e e r— e

W. H. MADDEN. F. A. SAWYER,

MADDEN & SAWYER,
REAL * ESTATE.

Estates Managed. Taxes Paid,

809 Oxford Bldg., 84-86 La Salle 8t,, Chicago.




